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= s the time coming when halitosis 
(unpleasant breath) will be legal grounds 
for separation? We hope not. There are 
too many grounds now. 

Yet halitosis has already been listed as 
an act of “extreme cruelty.” In another 
case, tried in the Chicago courts, it was 
set forth as the principal cause of a wo- 
man’s unhappiness with her husband. 

One thing is certain: There is no greater 
bar to pleasant business and social rela- 
tions than unpleasant breath. It is the 
fault others won’t forgive. 


Don’t offend others 


The insidious thing about halitosis is that 
you yourself never know when you have 
it. And your best friend won’t tell you. 
Even when married, a man or woman 
hesitates to bring up this delicate sub- 
ject. 

One way to make sure that you are al- 
ways free from halitosis is to rinse the 
mouth with full strength Listerine every 
morning and every night, and between 
times before meeting others. Listerine in- 








“till BREATH | 
do us part” 














stantly overcomes odors and leaves the 
breath and the mouth sweet, clean, and 
wholesome. Its amazing powers as a de- 
odorant have been demonstrated in med- 
ical practice the world over. 


Causes of halitosis 


Every day, conditions capable of causing 
unpleasant breath are already present or 
may arise in the mouth. Its common 
causes are: Fermenting food particles. 
Decaying teeth. Teeth, natural or arti- 
ficial, improperly cleaned. Digestive dis- 
orders resulting from excesses of eating 
or drinking. Too much smoking. Infec- 
tions in the oral tract, such as pyorrhea, 
trench mouth, catarrh, and colds. 


Why Listerine deodorizes 


Because of Listerine’s instant germicidal 
action, it halts fermentation and decay— 
each a cause of odors. Since it is, in addi- 
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tion, a swift, pleasant deodorant, it quickly 
gets rid of the odors themselves. Use it 
before any social engagement. Lambert 
aww Company, St. Louis, Mo., 
J. S.A. 


Halitosis (UNPLEASANT BREATH) 




















Character in every line and every 
inch of snowy canvas marks this 


proud aristocrat just as character 
created by unusual blend 
distinguishes 


TOBACCO TJ 


HARACTER is as definite a reality in 

OLD BRIAR smoking tobacco as in 
the smartest racing yacht. If you will try 
one package of this fine tobacco you will 
instantly realize its character —not merely 
by its fragrance, its appetizing taste, its 
smooth, full mildness, but because the 
choice tobaccos that combine to give OLD 
BRIAR these pleasing qualities, have been 
skilfully blended to produce also a life 


and sparkle missing from ordinary blends. | 
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Poetical Pete 
Some people never get cold feet; 
It’s quite beneath their station ; 
Besides, it's not so dignified 
As reconsideration. 





GONE-%60! 


The money she had drawn for 
Monday's shopping . . . and 
she thought it was safely 


guarded. 


It doesn’t pay to take unnec- 
essary chances these days. Why 
use cash when you can use in- 
sured money just as easily? 

A. B. A. Cheques are insured 
money—insured against theft, 
destruction or loss in any way. 
To you they are as good as cash. 
You can spend them anywhere, 
but they are useless to others. 


Keep a supply of A. B. A. 
Cheques in the house, and carry 
them with you everywhere. 
Your bank will exchange your 


cash for A. B. A. Cheques. 





CHEQUES 


CERTIFIED 


OFFICIAL TRAVEL CHEQUE OF 
| AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 








But wont you get 
lonesome here 
by Souselt LE? 


Oh, no, I have 


G ) sone Wridlevs 


Companionship. In life’s lonesome mo- 
ments banish the blues with WRIGLEY’S. 
Chewing WRIGLEY’S is just like having a 
good friend along—and wriGtey’s |S 
friendly to teeth, gums and digestion. 


INE} PENSIVE + SATISFYING 








12 weeks for $1.00 
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May we enter your subscription 
for 12 weeks? We just know that 
if we have the privilege of send- 
ing you this introductory subscrip- 
tion to LIFE it won't be possible 
for you to get along without it 
again. LIFE is like that. And then 


LIFE will have another friend. 





5M a year 


$6.00 Foreign 


LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street, New York 


Name 
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What to Do While Waiting for Your 
Opponent to Putt 


N open that your ball is nearer the hole than your 
| opponent's, and remark, “You're away!” Watch him 
take his putter with a thoughtful air, and smile to 
| yourself as he goes to the far edge of the green, gets down 
| on his hands and knees, and carefully studies the line of his 
putt. Tell yourself amusedly that that sort of showing off 
doesn’t mean anything. 

Become concerned when your opponent continues to study 
the line of his putt for endless moments. Wonder if he is 
ever going to get up off his hands and knees. Clear your 
throat absently, and try not to look guilty when he gives you 
a black look. Be resigned when he settles down once more 
| to his study of the task in hand. Hope that he isn’t going to 

be all day about it. 





Cheer up and hope for the best when your opponent fin. 
| ally gets up and approaches his ball. Watch with revived 
| interest as he crouches over his ball, putter carefully gripped. 
Hold your breath as he places his putter first in front of the 
ball, then behind it. Release your breath and resume normal 
breathing when it becomes apparent that your opponent is 
going to be placing his putter in front of the ball and behind 


it for some little time. Ask yourself with increasing impa- 


tience what good that does. 

Be (COME aware that your nerves are slowly disintegrat- 
ing under the strain. Catch yourself in the act of tapping 

your foot impatiently on the green. Determine to get a grip 

on yourself and stop chewing your lips. Set your jaw and re- 

frain determinedly from voicing your impatience. 





Ask yourself what in the name of heaven he is going to 
do now. Learn that your opponent is going back to look once 
more at the line of his putt. Look away and try to think of 
something else. Realize that you will go crazy if this sort of 
thing happens on every green. Become absolutely convinced 
that it w/// happen on every green. Groan to yourself in des- 
peration, Ask yourself what you have done to deserve this. 


} ews hope when your opponent once more approaches 
his ball. Watch fascinatedly as he waggles his putter. See 
him go through all the motions of utterly relaxing himself. 
Note how carefully he sights along the line of his putt, and 
refrain from snorting. Heave a sigh of relief when at last he 
swings his putter back and then brings it forward, to knock 
the ball five feet past the cup. 

Try vainly to get a grip on yourself. Resent the fact that 
your opponent is impatient for you to putt. Swing hurriedly 
—John C. Emery. 


Miss your own putt. 











“Did someone here phone for an osteo path?” 
Yes. Jumbo here ain't feeling so well.” 
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By. 


NERY, 


"I'm getting tired of dreams that mean nothing but wish fulfillment.” 


LICE had not gone much farther 

A trios she came to the house of 
the March Hare. 

There was a radio set out under a 


tree in front of the house and the 
March Hare and the Hatter were seated 
before the radio. A Dormouse sat be- 
tween the two, fast asleep, and they 
were talking over its head. Alice soon 
discovered the talk was over her head 
also. 

“How do you like the music?” the 
March Hare said to her. 

Alice looked at the radio and saw it 
was not turned on. ‘Why, it isn’t even 
connected,” she replied. 

“T see mo connection,” 
Hatter. “You asked 
liked the music, were you not?” 

“But I don’t hear any,” said Alice. 

“There isn’t any,” the March Hare 
said. % 


said the 


were how you 


“Then it wasn’t very civil of you to 
ask me how I liked it,”’ 
angrily. 


“Tt isn’t very civil of you not to hear 


returned Alice 


LIFE 


Alice in Radioland 


any simply because there isn’t any,” 
said the Hatter, pinching the Dor- 
mouse. 

The Dormouse roused itself, blinked 
sleepily, and said, “If no one hears 
music then what is the music?” 
shall fun 
now,” thought Alice. ‘I’m glad they've 


“Come, we have some 
begun asking riddles.” Aloud she said, 
“TIL bite.” 

“We've got to have music,”” sang the 
‘but if no one hears the 
music is it still music or what is it? If 


Dormouse, 


there is a sound and no one hears it is 
it a sound ?” 

Alice 
peated, “T'll bite.” 

But the Dormouse’s head drooped 
and it was asleep again. 

“Well?” said the March Hare. 

“Yes, thank you,” replied Alice. 

“You haven't 


considered a little, and re- 


answered the ques- 
tion,”’ shouted the Hatter. “If a noise is 
made and no one hears it, is it a noise ?”’ 

Alice was dreadfully puzzled. ‘The 
Dormouse didn’t say ‘noise,’ ”’ she said. 
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“The Dormouse said ‘sound.’ ”’ 

“Sounds like noise to me,”’ muttered 
the March Hare. 

Here the conversation dropped, and 
the party sat silent for a minute, while 
Alice thought over all she could re- 
member about music and sounds and 
noises, which wasn’t much. 

The Hatter was the first to break the 
silence. “Do you see that?” he said, 
pointing to the radio. ‘“The waves from 
dozens of broadcasting stations are 
penetrating that radio set. You don't 
hear any of the programs because the 
set isn’t turned on, but does the fact 
that you don’t hear something keep it 
from being something?” 

“ ID you say something?” asked 
Alice. 

“Hold up your little finger,” re- 
quested the Hatter. 

“I'm afraid it isn’t very clean,” said 
Alice as she complied. 

“Now look at it,” cried the Hatter. 
“Do you know that radio waves pene- 








trate everything—they even penetrate 
little fingers. According to today’s pro- 
gram printed in the Herald-Tribune the 
Philadelphia Philharmonic Orchestra is 
playing inside your little finger at this 
very moment.” 

“Gracious!” exclaimed Alice. 

“Gracious what?” asked the March 
Hare. 

Gracious goodness!” exclaimed 
Alice. “I should think they at least 
would have chosen my thumb!” 

“They're playing inside your thumb, 
too,” said the Hatter. 

Alice wiggled her thumb and little 
finger as she looked at them doubtfully. 
“The Philadelphia Philharmonic Or- 
chestra?” she said. 

“Yes,” the March Hare said. 

Alice examined her little finger. 
“How about Paul Whiteman?” 

“He'll be playing in there at six 
o'clock,” said the Hatter. 





"Amy—how often must I warn you to keep away from sailors!” 


"Boy—what I couldn't do with that!” 


eve 


“In person?” asked Alice. 

“Yes,” said the Hatter. “Eastern 
standard time.”’ 

The Dormouse roused itself, blinked 
sleepily, and said, “He even plays in- 
side of little anchovies.” 

“Not Whiteman?” exclaimed Alice. 

But the Dormouse’s head drooped 
and it was fast asleep again. 

“Why shouldn't Paul Whiteman 
play inside your little finger when Vin- 
cent Lopez plays in your hair, Amos 
and Andy talk through your feet and 
everybody on the radio sings through 
your nose ?’’ said the Hatter. 

“Really, mow you ask me,” said 
Alice, very much confused, “I don't 
think- 

“Then you shouldn't talk,”’ shouted 
the Hatter. 

This piece of rudeness was more 
than Alice could bear. She got up and 
walked off. The Dormouse was snor- 
ing softly, and neither of the others 
took the least notice of her going, 
though she looked back once or twice, 
half hoping they would call after her. 

The last time she saw them they were 
trying to put the Dormouse inside the 
radio. Tom Sims 


Dry Measure 


The Commission has made the final 
touches on the Wickersham report, ac- 
cording to a newspaper item. It now 
goes to the President to be measured 
for a pigeon-hole. 
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Sinead 
BELIEVE that I can 


take an easy swing with 





my driver, keep my eye on 
the ball, pivot smoothly, 
follow through, and sock 
this ball two hundred and 
fifty yards straight down 
the fairway. 





— = 





I believe that I can keep 
my head down, roll my 
wrists properly, and make 
up with my brassie for the 
distance I didn’t get on my 
topped drive. 





AN /)Wp 


I believe I can get out of 
this rough, where my bras- 
sie put me, with my mashie 
niblick, and land nicely in 
the fairway for a clear shot 
to the green. 
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I believe that, by taking 
a careful swing with my 
midiron, I can miss the 
tree which my mashie nib- 
lick shot tried to climb. 











I still believe I can get 
an iron shot past that tree. 








I believe I can hit a full 
mashie shot, with lots of 
backspin on it, and lay the 
ball dead to the pin. 











I believe I can get out 
of this trap, where my 
mashie shot left me, with 
my niblick, and can lay the 
ball against the pin with 
a well-executed explosion 


shot. 





I still believe I can get 
out of this trap and on to 
the green with my niblick, 
after I get the sand out of 





I believe I can figure out 
the true line across the un- 
dulating green and_ sink 
this forty-foot putt. 


(Reprints of this page suitable for framing may be had on request.) 











I believe I can tap this 
twelve-foot putt 
into the cup. 


straight 

















I believe I can sink this 
two-foot putt with ease 








I believe I can drop this 
three-inch putt. 








I believe I can get a par 
four on the next hole. 
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5 gone ago, when great numbers of 
Foreign Devils were arriving in 
China, Wee Tinn Khan, Mighty Arm 


Are You Insured? 


of the Brother of the Sun, was re- 


turning from the wars. He was to be 
received with great honors by the Em- 
peror—T'ang Yo, ruler of the Celestial 
Empire; King of The Thousand Stars. 


Honors meant naught to the warrior 


Khan; his heart yearned for his fa- 
vorite wife, Little Cabbage Flower, and 


their twin sons, born just 
after he had left for the far 
reaches of Mongolia. They 
would be big boys, now, 
and perhaps would call him 
by name. It was sweet to con- 
template and Tinn Khan was 
happy. 

He made his obeisances to 
the Emperor and received his 
permission to greet his family. 
Home his coolies bore him, 
where he threw himself into 
the waiting arms of Little 
Cabbage Flower. 

The greeting was sweet and 
ong, but after a while, the 
Lord Khan spoke: 

“O where is the pride of 
my life—my two fine sons 
who have never beheld their 
father nor he, them? Bring 
them to me, my sweet one, 
that I may gaze upon the 
fruits of our love!” 

Obediently his wife hur- 
ried away and soon returned 
with the twins. Khan stepped 
back, aghast! His eyes beheld 
two little boys with skin as 
white as milk—fairer than the 
fairest European! With an 
oath he drew his sword. 

“Woman! Hast thou had 
to do with the foreign devils? 
Why are my sons this hated 
color?” 

“My lord, I do not know!” 
She faltered. “I swear I have 
been true to thee! And Mas- 
ter,” she added appealingly, 
“thou knowest well the old 
saying: ‘Occidents will hap- 
pen!” —Dana L. Cotie. 


There is joy in Honest Labor 
Forging verses or a sabre. 


There’s a certain matchless zest 
In the doing of your Best 


Whether that be selling bonds, 
Bridging rivers, filling ponds, 


Sowing wheat or digging ditches, 
Building homes or taking stitches, 


“HAPPY DAYS” 


By BERTON BRALEY 


Singing songs or cooking meals, 
Acting for the movie reels, 


Playing fiddles or whatever 
Be your favorite endeavor. 


Life has very little fun 
Like the joy of work well done; 


(And it might be mentioned that it 
Helps if you make money at it!) 
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Unpublished letters of history. 
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Clowns and Monkeys 
Mrs. Hoover and her grandchildren, Peggy Anne and 
Herbert, 3rd, went to a circus recently. It was the chil- 
dren's first, except Congress. 


Does He Wear Ties? 
A ‘professor at Pennsylvania State College has built a 
robot which smokes cigars. We hope the invention reaches 
quantity production in time to meet the Christmas demand. 


Synthetic Insanity 
Alienists have established that a Washington student 
who shot an ofhcer was crazed by too much study. The 
decision will cause little or no alarm among parents. 





Sing Something, Semple "1 wonder if there's a love anywhere in the world like ours?” 
7 : 


The other day Aimee McPherson had the Stein Song . . 
played at the Four Square Temple in Los Angeles. Many The Romantic Answer I Get 


will say it served the song right. Can't you tell from my actions? 
Of course I do! 
Must I stand on my head 








Art). ; To prove it true? 
GALLERY F ' Must I murmur forever 


LOAN I think you're grand ? 
EXHIBITION ; Or hire a convincing 
TODAY Zz Loud brass band! 





Can't you see for yourself ? 
Must I draw a picture? 
I'm always around 











Like a permanent fixture! 








Well, since you insist, 
Alright then, I do! 
Do what? Oh, ye gods, dear, 

















Love you, only you! 








—E. 





Liabilities 
A Boston girl says she will marry 
the man who pays her father’s debts 























We would advise interested parties to 





first find out who got the father in 


debt. 





Slight Change 
Madge: Your husband has a new suit 
Sylvia: No he hasn’t. 
Madge: Well, something is different. 
Sylvia: It’s a new husband. 
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- "Sey, Pete, theres EO in 

- Using real pearls Some j ‘. “ae \\ 
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"Sow ™uch go you Pay these people?” 





Nectar 
| Cocktai! 
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=|! Things are terrible down 
+) on earth! You better 


Cut d mer of Strings 
on ten. ae price of wide 
sky- high. 














Tue Erriciency Expert Gors To HEAVEN 








“Homey, isn't it!” 


Two Weeks in August 





MADRID, SPAIN 
ions of 10 or 12 days for convicts are 
proposed by Senorita Victoria Kent, 
The) 


the 


Annual vata- 


ee 
new director general of prisons, 


) ; , 
woHuld be given leave to visit 


families. 











Hello, 
Jim. You back to the grind too, eh? 


First SPANISH CONVICT: 


Have a good time? 


You 


betcha I did. I was down to the old 


SECOND SPANISH CONVICT: 


seashore with the wife and kiddies 


First Convict: You got a good tan, 
I see. 1 was up to the mountains, my- 
self. Did a lot of climbing. Might come 
in handy some day in burglar work. 


SECOND Convict: Mountains are 


all right. But give me the beach every 


Live 


time. There's nothing like bathhouses 
for a good easy robbery. 


First CoONvicT: Maybe you're right. 
But let's not talk shop. We'll get 
enough of that later. Ho hum, the old 


house seems about the same, don't it? 


SECOND Convict: Yep. New bars 
all along the East cell block, that’s all. 
And I hear they've put in a new chair. 
Say, you know it seems mighty good 
to get back to the old place. 


First Convict: You said it. Can't 
have vacations forever. Well; I got to 


get to work. There’s a big bunch of 


rocks has piled up since I've been 
away. And I'll tell the world I’m fit 
to pitch right into them. It’s a great 
life. 

—W. W. Scott. 
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Epitaph for a Spiritualist 
Mark my words 
this is not the last 
you shall hear 
, graham 


‘4 } 
of me. —ed. 





Our Seed Platform 
The proposal is made that state leg- 
islatures provide free seeds for gar- 
We say let the 
worms or starve. 


dens. chickens eat 





A Bargain 
A Washington banker was fined 
$10 for calling an officer a liar. At this 
rate many motorists would gladly take 
about $50 worth. 





WANTED—Stenographer for heating 
contractor’s office. 


—Ad. in New York World. 


Any inexperience necessary ? 





MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


AY 14.—Felt none too re- 
M freshed upon waking, having 

played backgammon all night 
in my dreams, and having spent some 
time on my hands and knees, meta- 
phorically, to recoup my draughtsmen 
which would keep rolling to the floor 
and under the bed, a tiring business. 
At my accounts all the morning, laying 
out such a sum to a dry cleanser that I 
am moved to wonder how anybody can 
possibly criticize or poke fun at a man 
who tucks his napkin in his collar, for- 
asmuch as he displays an intelligence of 
a higher order than those who, rather 
than be guilty of a gawcherie, must pay 
two or three dollars to have a spot of 
salad dressing removed. Did on my 
new and costly brown failleur, the skirt 
of which is built so high around the 
waist that it scratches and tickles my 
skin, so that oftentimes in a heated 
room I am at some pains to sit without 
squirming, and feel not unakin to the 
Spartan boy with the fox in his jacket. 
But my dressmakers are going to band 
it with sateen to prevent such irritation, 
which I am glad of, forasmuch as 
nothing is more inimical to mental 
coherence than clothing of which one 
is conscious, and it is difficult to make 
a doubled grand slam when one’s 
thoughts are constantly wandering to 
the small of one’s back. To an Italian 
publick for luncheon, having a craving 
for some spaghetti, and made a meal 
which would have done credit to a 
longshoreman, even to the spumoni. 
Thence to a draper’s to buy a hat, and 
the saleswoman asked me, after several 
models proved unsuitable, why I did 
not try a regulation vagabond, so I con- 
sented, after confiding that I did not 
know vagabonds were regulated, but she 
did not seem to be greatly impressed 
with my ignorance. Home all the eve- 
ning, hearing Mistress Vicki Baum, whe 
wrote “Grand Hotel”, speak over the 
radio, and she did tell us that her New 
York sojourn had enriched her English 
vocabulary by only two words, “swell” 
and “lousy”. And so, after a fine mid- 
night supper with Samuel, to bed. 


M* 15.—Katie in a great wax this 
morning, berating Sam and me 
roundly for having consumed most of 
the pineapple and cucumber aspic which 


she had set for my bridge luncheon to- 
day, so I did raise her wages a few dol- 
lars and tell her to substitute endive 
with Roquefort dressing, money being 
the cheapest medium with which to pay 
for anything, even errors of judgment. 
Some cronies in betimes, and we had a 
buffet meal in order not to lose any time, 
for I have learned from long experi- 
ence that whenever four expert con- 
tract enthusiasts are gathered together, 
there is always one of them who must 
go home at five o'clock. Lydia Loomis, 
who has been in Cooperstown prospect- 
ing her garden, did tell us how a handy 
man of indifferent mentality had paint- 
ed over all the black spots on Mr. 
Cooper's white birch trees because he 
thought a uniform effect would be more 
pleasing to the eye. Gained seventeen 


dollars, thank God, and then did on my 
new crimson flat crepe, and went to 
dine at Mistress Thomas Hastings’ 
penthouse, finding there Bill and Elida 
Langley, Jessie Mann and Mr. Banning, 
and during the evening I chanced to 
hear Samucl say that somebody wrote 
that just like 
Barrie's, so I inquired who it might be, 


him letters sounded 
and it was our landlord’s agent, a de- 
velopment which caused me to regard 
my husband with some gravity, for if 
there be aught whimsical about the 
management of our building I have yet 
to discover it, and when I reflect to what 
dire threats I was obliged to resort in 
order to get our laundress her quota of 
dryers, I can ‘only hope that Billings- 
gate’s loss may be East Forty-Ninth 
“The Gentle 
Libertine’ for my bedtime book, and 
I liked Colette’s simile, “The caviar 


Street’s gain. Chose 


sandwiches were curling up like badly 
pasted snapshots.” 
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ONEST JIM 
chief of police of Pell City, dis- 
appeared last Thursday. The cit- 


BIGGERS, 


the 


izens are alarmed. 

Facts are lacking, but by deduction 
and induction, coupled with a knowl- 
edge of the man’s character and habits, 
it is possible to offer what is be- 
lieved to be the true story. 

At eight o'clock Thursday evening 
Honest Jim Biggers walked to his home 
on Elm Street, according to a clerk in 
the cigar store on the corner. The clerk 
says he appeared to be cheerful. 

He found himself alone in his home. 
Mrs. Biggers says she was at a bridge 
party two blocks away. It being Thurs- 
day, the maid was out. 

We can only surmise what hap- 
pened during the ensuing two hours. 

Apparently Honest Jim, awaiting the 
return of his wife, began playing soli- 
taire. Some of the cards were found 
scattered about the living room later, 
but those remaining on the table were 
in position for solitaire. 

The game was his one vice. Psychol- 
ogists would call it the result of an 
inhibition. Known as “Honest Jim” 
he gambled only with himself. Ic was 
his one outlet. The imaginary stakes 
were always high, and often he played 
fast and with reckless abandon. 

“I'll make ic a hundred dollars a 
card,” said Honest Jim aloud as he 
sat alone and shuffled the cards in his 
home on Elm Street shortly after eight 
o'clock Thursday evening. 

This meant, in the game he was 
playing, that he paid one thousand dol- 
lars, imaginary money, for the deck 
and was to receive one hundred dol- 
lars, still imaginary money, for each 
card he got out. Bridge players at one- 
tenth cent a point will agree the stakes 
were a bit steep at the outset. Even so, 
they were due for a rapid increase. 

“Black ten on the red jack,” said 
Honest Jim. ‘Put out the ace of hearts. 
Hm. Put out the 
Hm.” 


He was stuck. Twice through the 


deuce of hearts. 


deck, turning three cards at a time as 
permitted by his rules, afforded no 
play. 

“Oh, well,” he said, ‘I lose the first 
game.” He gathered the cards and 
smiled as he shuffled them. “I'll get it 
back by playing for two hundred dol- 
lars a card.” 
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Honest Jim Biggers 


By nine o'clock or thereabout he was 
several thousand dollars ahead, and 
the stakes had been doubled again. 
They were four hundred dollars a 
card, “Can't quit while I'm winning,” 
he said. “That wouldn't be right. Just 
one more game.” 

A wild idea came to him. Caution 
fled. He banged his fist on the table 
and said, “I'll play one more at a 
thousand dollars a card. Give ’em a 
chance to get even with me.” 


E lost, and it put him in the hoie. 


“Two thousand dollars a card 


this time,” It was almost a 
whisper. The imaginary stakes were 
real co him. He dealt hurriedly. 


he said. 


“Ace of spades goes out,”” he shout- 
ed. “So does the ace of hearts. Deuce 
of spades on the ace. Four of spades 
on the... no.” 

He looked at the cards. The trey of 
spades was missing. If he could get 
it he could play the four, five, six 
and seven, and perhaps the entire 
deck. 

In the excitement beads of perspira- 
tion glistened on his face as he sought 


the trey of spades. He found it when 


almost through the deck. It was there 














—with a king on top of it and no 
place to put the king. 

Honest Jim looked about the room. 
No one would ever know. Furtively 
he slid the trey from beneath the king 
and played it. Fearfully he followed 
the trey with the four, five, six and 
seven. Other cards fell in their proper 
places. They all were out. He'd won. 

At this point our surmise ceases and 
we return to facts. 





cr neighbor reports hearing a 
scream at ten o'clock Thursday 
evening. Another neighbor, but ad- 
mittedly one who is very nervous, says 
she heard three pistol shots at about the 
same time. Little credence is given the 
latter statement. It is hardly possible 
that a man_ familiar 
should himself three times at 
necessarily close range. When Mrs. 
Biggers returned Honest Jim had dis- 
appeared and there were no signs of 
shooting. 

Tomorrow the citizens of Pell City 
will drag the pond at the old rock 
quarry. They fear Honest Jim com- 


with firearms 


miss 


mitted suicide when he caught himself 
cheating at cards. The only hope is thar, 
being of a kindly nature, he relented 
and merely ran himself out of town. 
—Tom Sims. 



























































Individualist 
“Queer duck, that fellow McSwiggin.” LIFE IN SOCIETY 


“T'll say he is. I could see he was different from 
the rest of us as soon as I got to know him freshman 











year. 

Yep, he never did run with the crowd.” 

“No. He thinks differently from the rest of us.” 

“He certainly does, but I suppose all through his- 
tory it’s been the same way. There have always been 
men who went to college and had a contempt for 
the mob.” 

“That's true, but I think McSwiggin carries his 
individualism too far.” 

“Yes?” 

“Yep, I was talking to him the other day about 
his career when he gets out, and I was astounded at 
the wild idea he’s got.” 

“Why? What is it?” 

“Well, it’s a mighty queer slant he’s taken. He 
says his family are dead against it. Says his father 
wishes he were normal.” 

“Sounds interesting. What line of writing is he 
going to take up?” 

“That's just it. He isn’t going to be a writer.” 

“What! Well, what kind of an artist is he going 








to be?” ee 
“None. He says he’s different from the rest of , ae r* 
us I tell you. He says he isn’t the creative type at . 
all.” 
“No kidding! You really mean—” WHEN THE TIRE BLOWS THE CRADLE WILL ROCK 
“Uh huh. He says he’s going into business.” Joel G. Veeder about to peddle his wife and child to 
“Well of all the say, that guy /s queer, isn’t the Security First National Bank of Los Angeles. The 
he?” —Parke Cummings. baby will draw 4% interest until it reaches maturity. 


Walter Winchell is resting for a few weeks at the I, 
Hear, News and Throwit Hospital in New York. 





Mrs. Dening Keith gave a farewell luncheon yes- 
terday as a compliment to her mother-in-law, Mrs. 
Eugene Keith of Indianapolis. It didn’t work. 





Eric W. Brinton, Fifth Assistant Postmaster Gen- 
eral, forgot to mail invitations to a dinner dance 
which Mrs. Brinton was to have given last night at 
the Shoreham. 





Mrs. Frederick E. Dewing of Glen Ridge left 
yesterday for the Meddle Wese. 





The women's golf season will open tomorrow at 
the Maplewood Country Club, thus automatically 
closing the men’s golf season. 





Mrs. William Stewart Myrick is in Bellevue Hos- 
pital from Aiken. 





—Jack Cluett. 
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Dr. Fosdick Excuses Prohibition 


R. BRISBANE, from his 
Hearst- American pulpit, speaks 


of the “newly created world 
of prohibition crime.’ Dr. Fosdick is 
either less candid or of a different 
opinion. He holds that Prohibition is 
blamed for much evil that it has not 
done, and finds the real explanation of 
“excessive drinking and sex license of 
this generation is that mankind is in 
the midst of a swing of the moral 
pendulum like that of the 18th century 
when mankind ‘went loose.’ ”’ Dr. Fos- 
dick suggests that if the swing had oc- 
curred while the saloon was open it 
would have been much more serious 
than it is. He does, however, admit that 
prohibition “undoubtedly has given the 
underworld a lamentable chance to 
make criminality profitable.” 

Nominally Dr. Fosdick is a Baptist 
and nominally the church in which he 
preaches is a Baptist Church and he is 
somewhat in the position of the editor 
who thinks of what he prints in its re- 
lation to his circulation. Do we say one 
thing to one man and another thing 
to another man? In some degree we 
all do that habitually. No doubt Mr. 
Brisbane does it as a paragrapher, and 
no doubt Dr. Fosdick does it as a 
preacher. Neither is to blame. The ears 
our words are to reach affect the words 
themselves. What is true to one set of 
ears is not true to another. 

We have heard no one contend (as 
Dr. Fosdick says he has} that the coun- 
try would be pe:tectly sober if it were 
not for the Eighteenth Amendment. 
However, we would probably be much 
better off if the amendment had been 
repealed or amended five years ago and 
better laws supplied to take its place. 
He admits that Prohibition has af- 
forded immense stimulation to crime. 
That is.the main trouble. It closed 
saloons and that was good, but it has 
damaged character and greatly im- 
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paired respect for law. It has been very 
bad indeed and will continue to do 
mischief as long as it operates. Dr. 
Fosdick must know that. Yet he de- 
fends Prohibition when he should de- 
nounce it. 

But of course it is not the only thing 
that has made mischief in this world. 
We made a lot of money in and fol- 
lowing the war. It seemed to do us 
harm. The country seemed to go 
money-mad until, in 1929, it blew up. 
Dr. Fosdick says that today we are 
crazy—sex crazy, drink crazy. Stories 
in the paper every day support that 
opinion—crimes, the most senseless; 
murders, suicides, and by no means 
all of them produced by unemploy- 
ment or losses in business or specula- 
tion. 


Polo Feels the Pinch of Want 


E constantly read the paper to 

know how things go in Russia. 
We get stories about that. We know 
very little about the actual facts of 
want in the United States or about the 
feelings and the number of hungry 
people. Perhaps people actually em- 
ployed in relieving distress do know 
about it, but the general run of readers 
do not. Cleveland is an unusually rich, 
prosperous, well managed city. A citi- 
zen of Cleveland, who had lived there 
nearly sixty years and in active business 
most of that time, going through all 
the panics since "73, said he never saw 
Cleveland in so bad a case as it is now 
—so much distress, so much unem- 
ployment. 

Of course these clouds will pass by, 
but nobody knows when nor what will 
happen meanwhile. Never was a more 
interesting time to live than now nor 
did existence ever look so speculative. 
And while we are on this general sub- 
ject, it is suitable to notice that the 
mails lately included the suggestion of 
the Harvard Polo Association that the 
Military Department at Harvard had 
been restricted in its distribution of 
funds from the War Department, and 
that Harvard Polo was facing the pinch 
of want. 

This is a very affecting communica- 
tion. It is related that the late J. P. 
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Morgan being asked how much it cost 
to keep a yacht, replied that if one had 
to consider the cost of keeping a yacht 
he had better not have one. 


CORRESPONDENT of The 

Times suggests that with criminals 
becoming more dangerous every day, 
lives of policemen should be insured 
by the city for the benefit of their 
families. The suggestion has merit. 
The disposition to fight gunmen 
seems to be growing. Policemen do 
it now and then usefully and with 
courage. 


Silver 


M* COOLIDGE discussing silver 
and the world conference on that 
subject in prospect, says that like many 
other commodities silver has been 
cheapened by increased use of ma- 
chinery and invention in its production. 
That sounds like news, but when he 
says “this process has been going on 
for centuries” it is somewhat less like 
news. It is true that machinery and 
invention have increased the produc- 
tion of silver. It is, for example, a by- 
product of a good many copper mines, 
but over production is seldom given as 
the reason for the fall in silver. Pre- 
vailing opinion is that the decline was 
brought on artificially, and especially 
so by the action taken towards de- 
monetizing silver in India, and as a re- 
sult of the immense disturbance in 
China. 

Mr. Coolidge says a world confer- 
ence on silver will do no harm and may 
do good. A lot of good needs to be 
done. The supply of harm resulting 
from the great smash in silver affects 
trade in general and is one of the 
causes to which present defects in pros- 
perity are attributed. 


Patriotism 


Colonel Woodcock asks public co- 
operation in prohibition enforcement. 
Does this mean we must stand out- 
side and hold the policeman’s horse 
while the policeman goes in to get 4 
drink? 

—E. S$. Martin. 





“And they never had sugar 

at all! Why, th’ Blackfeet 

didn't even have sugar on 
their cereal!” 





“I su p pose he's dis-satisfied 
with his life!” 





LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


HE prediction that we may be 

“voting with tears in our eyes’ 

for Mr. Hoover, because by elec- 
tion he will be so far down that the 
underdog appeal will be irresistible, is 
the most optimistic note the pro- 
Hoover boys.in the capital have heard 
for some time. In fact it is about the 
only one. 

The funny part of it all is that even 
Mr. Hoover never suspected he had 
any popularity in Coney Island, where 
Leslie Stratton has staked his column- 
conducting reputation on the prophecy. 

Calvin Coolidge joined in within a 
couple of days after the prediction. In 
a ‘mildly worded but devastating blast, 
he put Mr. Hoover in the wrong for 
not calling an international conference 
on silver. If you will cast your memory 
back that far (in history reading of 
course—not actual recollection) the 
late William Jennings Bryan piled up 
the votes from Colorado west because 
his platform promised a higher price 
for silver. The price of that metal is 
pretty important in all the mining 
states—and to a great many stockhold- 
ers in mining companies who vote in 
other states. 

But while Mr. Hoover has shed very 
few tears in public for the silver min- 
ers, here is Cal sounding a trumpet 
note for getting international action. 
He has joined the Western Democrats 
on that point. 

And now the New York Republi- 
cans have told their Western col- 
leagues that unless a New York man is 
elected Speaker, the 47 electoral votes 
of the Empire State will probably go 
for the Democratic nominee next year. 
Do they think that makes nice reading 
for the President? Do they <all that 
standing by the Administration ? 


HE logical retort to this conten- 

tion is, of course, that unless a 
Western man should be elected Speaker 
of the House, the G. O. P. might as 
well save the government a lot of 
money and hand the election to the 
Democrats by default. 

As this is written no corresponding 
sinister threat has come from the Con- 
necticut Republicans in behalf of John 
Q. Tilson, but give them time! It will 
be months before the caucus is held, 
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and there may be lots more alibis in 
advance to explain why states are go- 
ing Democratic before the House Re- 
publicans decide this fight. In fact 
some voters out in the sticks some- 
where may decide to take it out of their 
hands. For it is entirely possible that 
a couple of special elections will re- 
sult in Jack Garner, of Texas, that 
high-strung Southern Democrat, be- 
coming the next Speaker of the House. 

The President was feeling badly 
enough before all this started. Here 
was his beloved running mate of 1928, 
Charley Curtis, letting it be known 
that his old seat in the Senate looked 
pretty good to him. Which carried the 
inference, to anyone certainly who had 
watched Curtis beam as he escorted 
Dolly Gann to the place of honor at 
social functions, that the wily Indian 


The vajah takes his morning exercise. 


didn’t think much of Hoover's chances 
of reelection. 


CTUALLY, of course, all these with 
one exception were glancing 
blows. The one exception was that 
from Mr. Coolidge. That was no love 
tap—not to anyone who knows his 
Rocky Mountain states. And every one 
of those Rocky Mountain states, where 
the price of silver is important, is vital 
to the Republicans if the election is 
close. 

Most folks have forgotten, and he 
has been trying to live it down, but 
William Edgar Borah, senator from 
Idaho, ardent Republican during cam- 
paigns and severe critic of Republican 
Administration in between, actually 
voted for William Jennings Bryan in 
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1896. But no public man in those states 
could expect to survive politically if he 
cast a vote against anything which 
promised to help the price of silver, 

So when Mr. Coolidge came out for 
an international conference on the 
white metal, after the President appar- 
ently had paid no attention to the loud 
screams of such silver senators as King, 
of Utah, and Pittman, of Nevada, it 
was a hard punch, 

But that Curtis hint that he will run 
for senator—it is just annoying. For 
the theory now accepted is that Mr, 
Curtis has no such intention—that he 
will accept renomination graciously, 
and do his best to help reelect Mr. 
Hoover. The political wiseacres believe 
that the Vice President pulled a fast 
one on his chief on that. 

Rumors had been going round for 
quite a bit that it would be necessary, 
especially as the Administration had no 
illusions about being very popular, to 
nominate someone for Vice President 
who would help the ticket more than 
Curtis possibly could. Curtis’ state of 
Kansas has only 10 electoral votes, and 
next year will have only 9. Whereas a 
lot of larger states are in danger. 

Well, the Administration shelving 
Curtis was one thing, but Curtis volun- 
tarily withdrawing to run for senator 
was quite another! And Curtis seems 
to have beaten them to it. It would 
hardly do to let the impression get out 
that one of the shrewdest politicians 
of the present generation had become 
so convinced of the certainty of a 
Democratic victory that he voluntarily 
stepped down from the Vice Presi- 
dency! 


O all that may come of it 

be a few disappointed gentry whose 
ambitions had been stirred by Mr. Cur- 
tis’ maneuver. Consider Honest John 
Tilson, of Connecticut, who lost no 
time whatever in throwing his hat in 
the ring. Consider Louis Emmerson, 
Governor of Illinois, who, report says, 
defied a two to one wet majority in his 
state just in the hope of being picked 
for Curtis’ seat. There’s a man who 
will have a real grievance if Curtis was 
only fooling. And consider Pat Hurley, 
the dashing and debonair Secretary of 
War! 

But politics, like war and poker, not 
to mention the stock market, cannot be 
successfully waged if one is sensitive 
about the other fellow’s feelings! 


may 
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SINBAD. 
Get out of that garden! 
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“Vic” Forsythe, Well Known Golf Cartoonist, 
Expresses His Opinion of the New “Balloon Ball” 
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TEe UP ANOTHER / 
I USED To BE ABLE To 
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YA WANTA HAVE. 
SOME LEFT FER 
THA BROOK ON 
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Dear LIFE: I want to add my protest to the U. S. G. A. Vy ike oe Zz 
against the new bali. My complaints are: i’ a 











































I would (would not) like a return to the old ball. To Ths Uuiled Slax Jol, toca Teo : 

My handicap is Fm aor - 

With the new ball, 7 estimate my average score has gone up bach, - 
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Nosegay 






Build for the future, look ahead, 

And see past the end of your nose; 
These are the maxims I’ve heard said 
And that’s how our friendship goes. 







Stick to your guns and see things through, 
Sow for the harvest you will reap; 

But how these apply to me and you 

Is a problem much too deep. 








I've followed the rules that the proverbs laid, 
Stick-to-it-ivness I’ve tried; 

But little’s the progress I have made, 
Till hope has nearly died. 
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Time and again you’ve heard my plea. 
Am I only a fool to propose ? 
One maxim alone seems true to me; 
I can’t see the end of your noes. 
—Carroll Carroll. 


I 

ape TANCE 

eS rence Sn 
vagy ; = 







_ 






Write a Title to This Picture 


Win a Golfer’s Prize and 






Help Drive Out That “Balloon Ball”! 











WO weeks ago LiFe published the picture shown 

above, and with it a letter to the United States Golf 
Association protesting against the new “Balloon Ball” 
which has been forced upon the golfers of America. 








And did we kick up a hornet’s nest! 






It appears that every player who has ever hit or 
missed a ball, swung or thrown a club, wants to write 
a title to Mr. Sykes’ very eloquent cartoon. 








Consequently we feel obliged to extend the closing 
date of this contest from June Ist, as previously an- 
nounced, to July 1st. 








Also, the following prizes are announced in addi- 
tion to the FIRST PRIZE of one full set of matched 
irons originally offered: 2nd Prize . . . One matched 
set of wooden clubs. 3rd, 4th and Sth Prizes, each .. . 
1 dozen of those golf balls everybody is dis-cwssing. 










Make your title brief and to the point. Write it 









plainly on a separate sheet of paper and in your Ss 

answer specify what kind of clubs or balls you want in —_ — 
case you win. Your prize may be selected from or or- 

dered through your club professional. Duplicate prizes “How much y' gonna soak me to park little 
will be given in case of a tie. Address titles to: Contest Hoiby wit you, Mr. Kronk, while I knock 
Editor, Lirr, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. off a quick ball game?” 
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“Indiscreet” 


HERE is an old wheeze about a 

person not being able to do any- 

thing well unless he really en- 
joys doing it. This picture proves that 
the saying is all wet. Gloria Swanson 
did not enjoy making “Indiscreet,” 
and she is probably being pleas- 
antly surprised at the enthusiastic 
reception the film is _ receiving. 
Here’s why: 

Miss Swanson is an actress who is 
capable of doing dramatic things much 
more convincingly than the majority 
of our emotional stars. It is only natu- 
ral, therefore, that she should prefer 
doing deep emoting to light comedy. 
And “Indiscreet’’ is light comedy that 
borders at times on the slapstick— 
that's why we think Gloria deserves 
particular credit. She enters into the 
atmosphere of the gag situations with 
a convincing good nature and intel- 
ligent appreciation of comedy value 
that shows surprising versatility; and 
the customers roared with glee the 
night we saw the film. Whether she is 
playing ball with kids and knocking 
the old horsehide through a window, 
or slapping ice cream cones out of a 
disagreeable woman's hands (two very 
amusing scenes) you are left with the 
impression that here is this usually 
serious movie actress out for a lot of 
good clean fun, and having it at 
the top of her lungs and you 
get into the spirit of the thing with 
her and love it . . . at least the audi- 
ence and reviewer certainly 
did. 

The title suggests something 
naughty. It’s this. (A little soft music, 
please.) Gloria was only sixteen (or 
thereabouts) when she met Monroe 
Owsley. He was handsome—there was 
a moon—he had a moustache—what 
could she do? Later she regrets it, and 
confesses to Ben Lyon. He forgives her 
and everything is looking up when the 
villain, still complete with moustache, 
turns up in the form of the man 
to whom Gloria’s young sister has be- 
come engaged. So it is naturally up 
to Gloria to do something about 
it . . . which brings up the busi- 
ness of taking bad man away from 
little sister one of those 


you r 


nice 
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things. This is the least interesting part 
of the show. 

In addition to Miss Swanson’s fine 
work, Ben Lyon comes through with 
his best talkie performance. He is thor- 
oughly likeable as the breezy young 
author who believes that everybody 
should obey their impulses, whether it 
is slapping ice cream cones out of 
people's fists or other equally satisfy- 
ing misdemeanors. 

During the action Miss Swanson 
sings two songs in a voice which we 
find charming. One of these tunes is 
due to be popular. It is called, ‘If You 
Haven't got Love.” 

You'll enjoy “‘Indiscreet.” 


“Seed” 


HERE has not been a movie pro- 

duced in a long time with the ap- 
peal to women movie patrons that is 
to be found in “Seed,” which means 
that the film should make money. Ie 
has been proven that pic- 
ture that makes the ladies sob 
has great boxoffice possibilities, and 
“Seed” will squeeze a from 
every woman who sees it and nearly 
every man. 


any 


tear 


If all the other members of the cast 
were not worth a look (which they 
are), the picture would be worth while 
for the performance of Lois Wilson. 
It is by far the finest thing Miss Wilson 
has ever done, and is as sincere a bit 
of acting as we have seen in years. Nor 
was it an easy job for Miss Wilson or 
her director. The novel by Charles G. 
Norris provided Director John Stahl 
with plenty of interesting dialog, but 
the business of putting the words into 
actions must have been very difficult. 
With Miss Wilson’s sympathetic as- 
sistance and a cast that shows few 
Mr. Stahl has molded 
this dialog into a pace that never 
lags and on several occasions rises 
to climaxes that are genuinely mov- 
ing. Be sure to take along a big 
handkerchief. 

The story revolves around a young 
man who is an optimist. In case you 
have forgotten, an optimist is a man 
who makes forty dollars a week and 


weaknesses, 
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marries a girl who is fond of children. 
John Boles is the young man. He has 
talent, but after letting Lois have her 
way during the first few years of their 
married life, he finds himself an- 
chored with five kids, and _ the 
business of buying shoes and food 
takes all his time and _ energy, 
leaving no chance for his literary 
talent to rise and shine. 

An old sweetheart appears on the 
scene. She knows he has a great natu- 
ral gift for writing and makes it pos- 
sible for him to exercise this ability. 
The story of how his success leads to 
difficulties with the wife and kiddies 
makes a highly entertaining tale. It is 
impossible to say any more about the 
plot without disclosing the elements 
that go into the making of the several 
climaxes, and you will enjoy the pic- 
ture much more if these come as a sur- 
prise. 

Genevieve Tobin, as the old flame, 
manages to play the role of the trouble- 
maker without arousing undue animos- 
ity. This is also Miss Tobin's best 
talkie effort. She photographs excep- 
tionally well, has the sort of figure that 
appeals to the boys in the audience, 
and possesses a distinct speaking voice 
that will sound a bit more attractive 
when it loses some of its meticulous- 
ness. John Boles is more capable than 
usual—in fact the entire cast seems to 
be on its toes, which is a compliment 
to Mr. Stahl. 

Among those present is that grand 
performer Zasu Pitts. Every time she 
appears there is a laugh, but, as usual, 
she does not appear often enough. The 
most attractive character among the 
children is Johnny Carter, played by 
Dickie Moore as a three-year-old, and 
by Dick Winslow ten or twelve years 
later. 

There are two semi-risque touches 
that get laughs without stepping over 
the line. One is a bedroom scene be- 
tween Lois and John, neither of whom 
appear to have read any of Margaret 
Sanger’s books—and the other is a linc 
spoken by Genevieve, having to do 
with a rainstorm. 

You'll get a kick out of “Seed,” un- 
less you are particularly opposed to 
tear-jerkers. 





The Muses Are in Business Now 


With pen and ink I daily dally— 
Insanity’s first sign— 
And strive and fret most frantically 


To turn the faultless line. 


I trim and preen and pertly polish 
Each dumb dependent clause, 
And here and there a phrase abolish, 


Or furbish up some flaws. 


And if at last I find my treasure 
Here burgeoning in print, 
Is my reaction solely pleasure 


As at my work I squint ? 


Alas! I read the ads around it 
Which tantalize the purse, 
And find their lyric touch, confound it, 
Makes prose of my poor verse! 
—Dalnar Devening. 
“Now tell me all about Yale—where do you go 
week-ends?” 


ChE 


e The Letters of a Modern Father 


> | 
ws \ My Dear Son: 
4 8 a . 
F 4 ty - a E> | I like the idea of your staying on at 
> ~s \@, . 


-_- 


5 
S “4 , college for your master’s degree even 
aah, 7 though I can’t associate you and it. 
» While things are picking up here I 
don't see how you could get into any- 
thing just now that would keep you 
too busy to start a Little Theatre. 

You could come into the brick busi- 
ness with me, but I've just succeeded 
in satisfying the one bank we have left 
that my business is sound and | 
wouldn't want to arouse the loan com- 
mittee’s suspicions. 

Two years ago I could have placed 
you in the bond departments of three 
former banks, but if you came back to 
town now you would first have to cre- 
ate your job and then work at it, and 
you are rather handicapped for one 
part of that contract. 

So stay where you are. The little 
Smith girl you used to go with is down 
to three cars and two saddle horses. 
Real poverty. The holding company 
her father organized let go last month. 
If you were here you might marry the 
girl and I'd wake up some morning 
and find myself back where I started— 

Rare with a curry comb in my hand. 
a Your Affectionate Father, 
'l see the Van Dillworths have also closed their town house for the season.” —McCready Huston. 
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(A Railroad has announced the 
appointment of a woman as Pur- 
chasing Agent.) 

—News Item. 











SALES Macr., 
P. S. Steel Corp. 
Dear Sir: 

Concerning the rails which we re- 
ceived yesterday, beg to notify you that 
we have changed our mind and have 
decided to make the old ones do a 
while longer. We are shipping them 
back to you via our lines, freight pay- 
able by you upon arrival. 

Very truly yours, 
Purchasing Agent 
East-West R. R. Co. 


. 


EXCHANGE DEPT., 
Western Lumber Co. 
Gentlemen: 

Re ten carloads of ties received by 
us on the 17th inst., wish to say that 
the inspection mark was made with 
black paint. This is highly desirable 
when the grass has been burned off 
during the fall of the year. However, 
we would like to exchange them for 
some marked with green paint so they 
will match the grass now beginning to 
grow along the right-of-way. We are 
therefore returning them to you f.o.b. 
this station as they have not yet been 
unloaded. 


Very truly yours, 
Purchasing Agent 
East-West R. R. Co. 





GENTLEMAN OF THE 





LIFE 


OLD SCHOOL: Pardon 





Aren’t Lady Executives Cute? 


SALES DEPARTMENT, 
Pullman Co. 
Gentlemen: 

Regarding the twenty all-steel cars 
we ordered built to our specifications, 
which were delivered to our yards 
yesterday, will inform you that the 
chairs in the lounges are not placed as 
they should be in relation to the rest 
of the car. The way they are now is like 
this; well, you know how they are. 
Now, we want them rearranged this 
way. Move those located on this side 
of the car a little bit this way; not too 
much, just a little. Move those on the 
other side of the car the tiniest bit this 
way, then just a fraction that way, and 
then about an inch the other way—you 
know. Also please turn the front of all 
the chairs a little more this way except 
the three chairs in this end of the car 
on this side and two chairs in the cor- 
ner on that side. 

We were exceedingly pleased with 
the excellent way in which you had 
silvered all the windows. We thor- 
oughly inspected every one of them. 
And the cute little vanity cases between 
the windows are simply adorable. We 
noted the absence of the suntan shade 
of au naturel powder from one of 
them. We are amazed at such gross 
negligence on the part of your equip- 
ment men, 

We have decided to place a love 
seat in an alcove at each end of every 
car. We are enclosing a sketch of one 
which we have designed in the mod- 
ernistic manner. We think it will bring 
out the individuality of the railroad 
because of the great contrast to the rest 

















































of the furnishings as well as greatly 
enhance the appearance and attractive. 
ness of the car. 

Of course, it will be necessary to 
change the color of the cars both in- 
side and out to coincide with the new 
arrangements. Our psychoanalyst has 
not yet made his report as to what 
group of colors best give expression of 
the true personality of our great rail- 
road system. As soon as possible, we 
will give you this information. 

Please call for the cars at once. We 
are at the office on week days, nine till 
four-thirty, except Saturday, when our 
hours are nine till noon. 

Very truly yours, 
Purchasing Agent 
East-West R. R. Co. 
SaLes DEPT., 
Pullman Co. 
Gentlemen: 

The cars which we returned to have 
redecorated and rearranged were de- 
livered to us today and we wish to 
inform you that we refuse to accept 

Very truly yours, 
Purchasing Agent 
East-West R. R. Co. 


Telegram 
PURCHASING AGENT, 
East-West R. R. Co. 

Cars were built to your specifications 
stop impossible to dispose of them 
elsewhere stop why do you dislike cars 

Pullman Co. 


Telegram 
PULLMAN Co. 
Just because 
Purchasing Agent 
East-West R. R. Co. 


Telegram 
PURCHASING AGENT, 
East-West R. R. Co. 
Can offer you extraordinary attrac- 
tive prices on all types of locomotives 
stop wire collect if interested 
Hotsteam Locomotive Corporation 





Telegram 
HoTSsTEAM LOCOMOTIVE CorpP. 

Will buy any and all you have of- 
fered on dollar down and dollar a 
week plan 

Purchasing Agent 
East-West R. R. Co. 
—Brook Branwade. 


Oh, Memories! 


BUSINESS MAN: Well, if it isn’t John Corcoran, 
the man I met up in Maine one rainy night six years. 
ago at the Moose River Junction railway station. 
"SALESMAN (retreating to door): Good day, sir. 

Business MAN: Aren't you going to try and sell 
me something ? 

SALESMAN: No. I sell memory courses. 





Set-Ups 
These investigations have put the New York police 
on their toes, alright, but we've yet to see one of them 


paying for his own drinks. 


“Yes, dear, you are perfectly right.” 


Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. Take each word 
rearrange the letters in it and with the 
j 


— 


[Be yu] fyoo'eor| [om vou) / given below, 








| . ‘ A , , + 
YOUR pants ae 1 | fii one given letter make up the new word which is de- 
« {GLASSES | onz || $10? |/ fined 





1. Scramble svored with an / and get praise. 

2. Scramble remain with a ¢ and get red. 

3. Scramble nobles with a d and get what they 
prefer. 

4. Scramble resold with a y and get some Swiss 





5. Scramble nearest with a g and get an officer. 


Answers oi 
ore , rf a ‘ 
The wife of an absent-minded professor takes a 


precaution, 


Advertising Virtue 


If Mayor Cermak persists in his campaign to fight 
publicity on crime in Chicago, it looks as though he'll 
have to spend good money to advertise the city. 








The Depression 


“Does your boy graduate this year?” 
“He doesn’t dare!” 





Watch Your Step! 

“I got what I wanted in Wall Street and I am going 
to California as fast as I can,” says a broker. We 
hope he doesn’t stump his toe on the Rocky Moun- 
tains. "Now where did 1 drop that plug of tobacco?” 


Lites 





SHENANDOAH, IOWA.—When 
Judge Frederick Fischer called for the 
next case in the Court where he was 
presiding he found himself looking at 
his wife, who had been summoned for 
a traffic violation. He assessed the usual 
fine of $8.89—and then reached in his 
pocket and paid it. 


SEATTLE, ORE.—Bill Kane is a 
tramp who believes in luck and in 
black 


white cat with a pink nose and green 


mascots, so he adopted and 
eyes to be his traveling companion on 
a trip around the United States. When 
Bill would go up to a kitchen door for 
a hand-out, he would always ask for a 
feed for himself and his partner. The 
lady of the house would look around 
for the partner and then Bill would 
open his coat and reveal the 
cat. And always the sight of the cat pro- 


“Frisco” 


duces a meal for them both. 


At L10ME. 


: a6 Pre: 


NEW YORK.—One hundred and 
thirty-five customs inspectors followed 
a hot tip and searched the Ile de France 
for liquor for three days. The search 
cost the government four thousand dol- 
lars in salaries, and all that 
found was a hundred bottles of liquor 


was 


among the nine hundred members of 
the crew. 


LOS ANGELES.—The Municipal 
Court here ruled a horse is entitled to 
one bite of human flesh, having equal 
rights with a dog. 

Judge Lucius E. Green so held in 
denying Harry Goldstein a claim for 
$725 damages from owners of the 
horse. Goldstein said the horse bit his 
hand, injuring it so he could not work 
for a month. 
maintained that 
courts previously held a dog was not 
vicious until he had bitten more than 


Defense attorneys 


Ex.garage man: Hey, where's the body polish? 
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one man. The horse should have like 
consideration. 


The judge agreed. 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS. — Sixteen 
years ago a tramp called at the home of 
Mrs. John Newton and asked for a bite 
to eat. 

The woman gave him food, some of 
her husband's clothing, and fifty cents, 

Fortune favored Eugene Stanford 
during the intervening years, and Mrs. 
Newton has been notified that under 
his will, filed recently in Dallas, she is 
to receive one-third of his $90,000 
estate. 


NEW YORK, N. Y.—The Book 
Publishers Research Institute has 
awarded the prize for the term which 
would best describe “the pest who 
borrows your favorite books and does 
not return them” to Paul W. Stoddard 
who suggested the word “ Booksneaf” 
The new word will be included in dic- 
tionaries in the future. 


AND ABROAD 
BERLIN—Berlin’s tallest building 


has just been completed. It took two 
years to persuade the city authorities 
to grant a permit, as they feared 

structure of tremendous height 
would shut out light and air from sur- 
rounding buildings. The 
scraper is eleven stories high. 


such 


new sky ° 


LONDON—King George's clock- 
winders have a busy time. There are 
400 clocks in Windsor and Bucking- 
ham palaces. One of them has to be 
wound only once a year. The most valu- 
able one is that given by Henry VIII. 
to Anne Boleyn on their wedding day. 
The weights are engraved with lovers’ 
knots. 


PARIS—Andre Tardieu has 


been elected to that exclusive and snob- 


just 


bish society of good eaters which calls 
itself the Academie des Gastronomes. 
The present strong man of France 
passed the wine tasting test with flying 
colors, and despite a bad mark in salads 
was given a grade well up in the 
nineties. 





Cronfidenttial Cituide 


Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 


Matinee—W ednesday and Saturday. 


X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
their opening) 


(Listed in the ordet of 


PLAYS 


GREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.85 (*)— 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
and amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year’s Pulitzer play. 


Once IN A LiFeTIMe. Plymouth. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. Grand fun. 


Mrs. MOONLIGHT. Liti/e. $3.85 (*)—The 
sad and charming whimsy of a lady un- 
able to grow old. With Edith Barrett, 
Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


GRAND Hore. National. $440 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel. 
Eugénie Leontovich offers one of the 
outstanding performances of the season. 


TONIGHT Or Never. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (X)—Mr. Belasco’s diverting 
comedy wherein Helen Gahagan finds 
l'amour essential to a prima donna. Adults. 


THE VINEGAR TREE. Playhouse. $3.85 (*) 
Heartily recommended comedy with 
Mary Boland as the feather-brained lady 
with an overly developed—if inaccurate 
feeling for past romance. 


Five STAR FINAL. Cort. $3.85 (*)—Thrill- 
ing, melodramatic attack on the scandal- 
mongering tabloids, with Arthur Byron as 
the managing editor. 


ToMoRROW AND Tomorrow. Henry Mil- 
ler. $3.85 (X and Tues.)—Philip Barry's 
play wherein a woman is made “‘com- 
plete’ through motherhood. With Zita 
Johann and Herbert Marshall. Adults. 

As You Desire Me. Maxine Elliott's. $3.85 
(*)—Splendid bit of acting by Judith 
Anderson in Pirandello’s confusing play 
of a woman's identity. 


PRIVATE Lives. Times Square. $3.00 (X) 
Madge Kennedy and Oro Kruger carry 
on in this exceptionally amusing domestic 
brawl. Noel Coward (the author) and 
Gertrude Lawrence are out of the cast. 


THF BaRRETTS Or WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*)—Katharine Cornell gives 
a brilliant performance in a play based 
on the lives of Robert Browning, Eliza- 
beth Barrett and her father. 


\s HusBanps Go. John Golden. $3.85 (*) 
Rachel Crothers’ satisfactory comedy 

he heady glamour of Paris lingers with 

ladies on their return to Dubuque. 


House BeEauTiFuL. Apollo. $3.00 (*)— 
Channing Pollock's play idealizing the 
Galahad-ish struggle of one couple vs. 
success, money and modern business. 

CHE SILENT Witness. Morosco. $3.00 (*) 

Lionel Atwill in a British crime play 





which manages to afford several mystery 
thrills without the use of hysterics. 


THE Rap. Avon. $3.00 (*)—Presenting 
an exposé of relationships between the 
judiciary and the underworld. Based on 
recent vice investigations. 


Meto. Ethel Barrymore. $3.85 (*)—Edna 
Best doing a superb job in Henry 
Bernstein's drama dealing with infidelity 
Able support by Basil Rathbone and 


Earle Larimore. 


Brass ANKLE. Masque. $2.00 (*)—Du 
Bose Heyward's play concerning mis- 
cegenation. Alice Brady has a white child 
and then a dark one—due to 
antecedents. 


careless 


MUSICAL 


Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50 (*)—Top-notch 
show set to Gershwin music with comedy 
by Willie Howard. And there’s Ethel 
Merman (‘Sam and Delilah’ )—and the 
cowboy quartet (“Bidin’ My Time’). 


MEET My Sister. Imperial. $3.00 (*)— 
Continental importation, Charming atmos- 
phere when you're in a restful mood 


You Saw It. Chanin's 46th Street. $4.40 
(* )—Collegiate pep. Lou Holtz and Lyda 


Roberti furnish consistent amusement. 


— 


AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. Broadhurst. $5.50 
(*)—Another crack at Hollywood—this 
time with music. With Jeanne Aubert 


and Jack Whiting. 


THE WONDER Bar. Bayes. $6.60 (*)—AI 
Jolson hypnotising an audience for three 
hours by brute personality. His folk 
song and an amazing dance team (Chil 
ton and Thomas) are the high spots 


RECORDS 


COLUMBIA 
Lewis and His 


“ONE More Timi Ted 
Band. Ted's usual intimate chatter, clari 
net playing, and lively band. and 


Ho Hum Ho hum. 


SOMETHING REMINDS ME OF Yot Art 
Gillham reverts t his sob stuff and still 
leaves us wondering if he has a contract 
and for how long. and 


Ir You Haven't Got 
other side. 


A Giri The 


Just A Crazy SoNG’—Jimmy Johnson 
and His Orchestra. Maniacal articulation 
comprise the lyrics—but the orchestra 
does right well with the tune. and 

Go HARLEM 
to listen to more 
wups. Same gang 


Nice going until you have 
meaningless bup-up- 


(Continued on page 31) 
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EDNA BEsT AND BAsIL RATHBONE IN “MELO.” 


Edna Best, having taken the “ten easy lessons” in inspiration from Basil Rath- 
bone, wants to show him what she has learned, while Basil, though feigning non- 
chalance by holding his fiddle at parade vest, is really trying to remember that he 


is a gentleman and that Edna's husband maj pop in any moment. 
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Our Foolish Contemporaries 


New Man: 


fe ee ; 
lis ye face. 


“What are you doing now?” 

“IT have found a new circus act—the 
friendship of a lion and a goat.” 

“But don’t they quarrel sometimes?” 

“Oh, yes, they have their little quar- 
rels, but then we buy a 

Der Gemiitliche Sachse 


new goat.” 


(Leipzig). 





BARBER: Hair cut, sir? 
DEPRESSED CusTOMER: No; throat, 
please. 


London Tatler. 





“How can I prevent people con- 
stantly 
graphs?” 
her to 
graphs. 


writing to me for 
asks a film star. We 
send them 


photo- 
adv ise 
passport photo- 


—The Humorist. 





There should be 
some twenty-five or thirty years hence 
for an enterprising group of young 
writers to go to work rebunking his- 
cory. Detroit News. 


1 dandy opening 





OLpDEst INHABITANT (/o District 
Visitor): I be ninety-four and | 
‘aven't got an enemy in the world. 

District Visiror: That is a beau- 
tiful thought. 

OLDEST INHABITANT: Yes, Miss. 
Thank God they be all of ’em dead long 
ago! —Punch. 


LIFE 


4 «oe 


If it’s for me an’e says *is name's Bert, just tell im—Gladys says 


Punch (by permission). 


Henry Ford children be 
paid for going to school. But he ought 
to make it clear that his plan does not 
mean time and a half for homework. 

Ottawa Citizen. 


suggests 





FARMER: | such a 

son. My corn isn’t an inch high. 
NEIGHBOR: Your corn! Why say 
the sparrows have to kneel down to 


eat mine. —Montreal Stai 


never saw $ca- 





Professor Bidwell declares that the 
mosquito can fly for fourteen hours 
without settling. Then why doesn’t it? 


—Passing Show. 


Al 


i \| 
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Drawn by George Whuclaw 


SHE: Dear, 


GoopMaN: Resist the temptation. 
WeaKLEY: I would, but it may 
never come again. 
—The Vagabond. 





A Kansas editor wants Mr. Hoover 
to smile more. What about ? 


—Philadel phia Inquirer. 





“Were you one of the many fooling 
with the stock market ?” 

“Not me. I was serious; 
did the fooling.” 


the market 


—Red Guidon. 





“The average man doesn’t agree with 
the views of the modern woman,” 
states a writer. Unles, 
married to her. 


of course, he’s 


—Humorist. 





On arriving at his office Gates dis- 
covered that he had left his pocket- 
book at home. 

“Jane,” he said over the phone to 
the maid, left my pocket-book 
the inside pocket of my dress-suit last 
night, and now I can’t find Have 
you seen it anywhere?” 

“No, sir,” replied the maid; “the 
missus put your clothes away.” 

“And where is Mrs. Gates now?” 
asked the worried husband. 

“She went out shopping immediately 
after breakfast, sir,” 
him. 


Jane informed 


—An suers. 


WL NY 
+ 


na 5 | 
“a WAY WEY == 
\N : a 


f Ny 


i! 
_—— 


about our little tiff yesterday; you were right after all! 


—Passing S how. 











“Thirsty Colon” 
Makes Millions 
Suffer 


“Thirsty colon” is the robber that 
steals away many a woman’s unblemished 
beauty—that keeps men from being 
clear-eyed, nimble-brained, wing-footed. 

“Thirsty colon” causes sluggishness by 
absorbing moisture from the intestinal 
contents until not enough remains to 


give either the bulk or lubrication that is 


necessary for free evacuation. 


To correct this condition, Rexall scien- | 
tists have perfected a compound which | 


resists the colon’s absorptive tendencies; 
remains where it is needed to effectively 
assist elimination. 

“Agarex Compound,” as it is called, is 


a palatable, appetizing drink. It is sooth- | 
ing to dried-out, irritated intestines, It is | 
the surest, gentlest starter and lubricant | 
to employ whenever headaches, coated | 


tongue, or a failing appetite indicate 
intestinal action has become sluggish or 
incomplete. 


Agarex 
Compound 


Agarex Compound — or Agarex Plain 
(without phenolphthalein) for milder cases 
of intestinal aridity—are exclusive numbers 
at all Rexall Drug Stores. Liggett and Owl 
Stores are Rexall Stores, too. 
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You get fullest 
value—every . 
bottle of yis 


ya” 


is perfectly corked. 
Its bubbling efferves- 
cence lasts longer. 


The Finest Sparkling Table Water 
in the World 


Sole Importers: Apollinaris Agency Co. 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 








MANAGER ( pointing to cigarette end 
on floor): Smith, is this yours? 

SMITH (pleasantly): Not at all, s 
You saw it first. —Tit-Bits. 


Heaven's Peak from the Continental Divide 


You can't exaggerate the thrill 
of a Glacier Park vacation! 


Western air and Western camaraderie double 
the sport of days in the open on top of the 
world—out in Glacier Park. Dude ranching, 
golf, trail-riding, hiking, fishing, climbing, 
worshipping the sun—take your choice of 
all or any! Be active, informal, happy. 
Write Great Northern Vacations, St. Paul, 
about Escorted Tours. 


The New 
EMPIRE BUILDER 


to GLACIER PARK % 
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Authors 


HARLES HANSON TOWNE, 

whose reputation as Manhattan's 

most sought-after dinner guest 
has been preserved for posterity in his 
charming book, ‘This New York of 
Mine’, just published, issues herewith 
hints for hostesses. 

With his written record of dinners 
out before him, Mr. Towne sits in his 
otice, overlooking the smartest sec- 
tions of fis city, reflecting on last 
night’s party and savoring tonight's. 
A roundish gray man, with kind blue 
eyes behind a pince nez, and oh the 
most immaculate tailoring, he has been 
through most of his fifty years in New 
York, 2 housewife’s dream of a heaven- 
sent guest. 

After all this experience, he has some 
authoritative opinions on the subject 
of dinner parties. 

“I prefer the old center castor in 
place of flowers. It is nice to be able 
to reach things,’’ he stated. ‘‘A castor is 
a very pretty object. Mrs. Vincent 
Astor has one in her country house. 

I like gravy served with the meat. 

Dental floss should invariably be 
provided with lobster. 

No decent woman should permit 
shad to slip onto her table. 

“I want my bread and butter on a 
plate. I hate to find my roll hidden 
like an Easter egg in my napkin. 

“I like all the food on the table at 
once. 

‘Carving should be done on the 
table. It looks nicer, and then you can 
ask for what you want.” 

Mr. Towne likes to sit at the table 
and talk after the meal is over. He 
feels there is no regaining the spirit 
of a party after it has changed its 
milieu. 

No dinner party should consist of 
more than twelve people he contends, 
thinks four is better, and knows two 
is the ideal number. 

He has developed the perfect sys- 
tem for keeping his own guests from 
being bored. He moves the men down 
two places after several courses. This 
gives the women more of a chance. 

Charles Hanson Towne is one of the 
most sociable of men. He loves peo- 
ple, and thinks the nicest part of writ- 
ing is meeting folk. He admits he is a 
typical New Yorker . . . and like every 
typical New Yorker, was born no- 
where near that Island. He is Louis- 
ville, 
metropolis. 








Kentucky's contribution to the 



































FREE 
BOOKLET 


“Tennis 
Technique” 


By Sol Metzger 
Write for your copy 
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racket . 


A good part of your tennis game is 
in the racket. Correct weight and 
balance means easy handling, ac- 
curate timing, and quick re- 
sponsiveness in every playing 
emergency. There must be 
strength and rigidity of construc- 
tion to give added power, speed 
and direction to every stroke. 


The New KENT 
Speedwood 


Has nine-ply laminated frame, bent 
without steaming, thus retaining 
all the life and resiliency of the 
wood cells. The center section 
runs full length of handle, holding 
the frame rigid, allowing greater 
speed and more accurate timing. 
Made both in open and closed 
throat models. Ask your dealer. 
There’s a Kent Racket for every playing 
preference, priced from $2.50 to $15.00 at 
your dealers. Wriie for free catalog with 
court layout and rules of the game. 


E. KENT ESTATE, Dept. F 
Pawtucket, R. I. 
Established 1840 








He loves old things, old streets, old 
belongings, 
shoes. He has about twenty old hats 
hanging about. 


old apartments, yes, old 


One of America’s worst bridge play- 
ers, he is always embarrassingly anxious 
for a game. 

And he simply ADORES the tele- 
phone. 





Sherwood whose 


Eddy, 


is becoming 


“Challenge 
of Russia’’ a best seller, 
has resigned from his post at the 
YMCA, 
become 

Mr. 


swears, drinks, nor chews gum, has a 


to study, to travel, and to 


an active socialist. 
who neither smokes, 


fine contempt for the minor vices. 





Owen Davis, who has recently pub 
lished his memoirs, made his first radio 
speech last week, attacking dirt on the 
stage, and censorship as a means of 
sweeping it off. 

A telephone call awaited him at his 
conclusion. Earl Carroll wanted to con- 
gratulate him on his address. 

—Maxine Davis Getty. 
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Alse Hamiey Kits for 
both soft and stiff collars 


New Convenzent 
with room for bandker 


Solid Leather 7 green ree 
HAMLEY KIT 


WHY pay good money for kits of flimsy or imita- 
tion leathers pasted on cardboard stiffening—or 
kits made of poorly tanned, artificially grained 
leathers? Compare a Hamley Kit with amy toilet 
case regardless of price! This Kit is made of the 
best unadulterated solid leather money can buy. 
Thousands in use, hundreds of letters of praise on 
file. No loops—no gadgets—no packing. Simply 
toss your favorite toilet articles into a Hamley Kit 
and know real travel comfort. 5 sizes; in cowhide 
and both russet and black pigskin—$6 to $15. At 
all good stores. If not conveniently available send 
for catalog. HAMLEY & CO.—Saddlemakers Since 
1883—500 Court St., Pendleton, Oregon. 


Be sure the Kit you buy bas the Hamley 


name and cowbey saddle mark on the bottom. 


HAMLEY |g KIT 


MADE LIKE A NE COWROY S LE 


OF GENUIN «folid feather 


LIFSs 





Queen Mary of England announces 
that she is opposed to long skirts. A 
few months ago her Majesty admitted 
she had taken to smoking cigarettes. 
The world awaits news at any moment 
that she has been seen strolling around 
Buckingham Palace in beach pajamas. 

New York Evening Sun. 





“Darling, we have been married 
fifty-six days. For, forty-two days we 


had nothing but soup, and now for | 


fourteen days we have had nothing but 
pies.” 

“Of course, darling. I am being sys- 
tematic and going right through the 
cookery book.” 


_—— 2 ; ¢ L, iM 
Pas 2g S/ Wi’. 








Before taking PIX-UP 


After the Brawt 
is Over... 


ou may flout the “law” on the 
way home, but can you face 
breakfast and the morning mail with 
the same confidence later? 
You can if you'll take PIX-UP, a 
new remedy, compounded to break 
up alcoholic hang-overs. It has no 
other excuse for existence. 
PIX-UP is the prescription of a 
physician. It has 
tual practice. 


veen tested in ac- 


The coupon is for your convenience. 





After taking PIX-UP 


An easy dollar to part with! 
9OGOOO HD SOOOH HEELS 22+ HHLHHL HOS HHOSHOS Se FOF 9 OE 
Wallace-Roberts, Inc., 


202 Pequot St., Canton, Mass. 
lenclose $1 for one full-size bot tle of PIX-UP 


OO : ————— 


Address __ — ashiesibieandieadietine 











LIFE 


| Winners of LIFE’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 89 


Teli ip 





The gate crashe } *f hath. 
I. J. Nathan 


816 West 4th Street 
Los Angeles, Cal‘f. 


For explanation: An undress re- 


hearsal. 


A. Robert Shaw 
Peekskill Military Acadery 
Peekskill, New York 


For explanation: It was a wash-out, 


so One-eyed Connoly steps out. 
Samucl E. Vest 
617 Com. Nat. Bank Bldg., 
Charlotte, N. C. 
For explanation: A Saturday 
private performance. 





A 
, ~ 2 
we Sp Cc 


The lazy man designs a cane. 
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. << 
night a \ 
“Sood | 


# 


aoe \. 
“Ouick, Henry! The 


Answers to Anagrins 
on page 23 
(1)  Indorse. 
(2) Carmine. 
(3) Blondes. 
‘-+4) Yodlers. 
(5) Sergeant. 


SMART: In days of the Old Testa- 
ment it was considered a miracle for 
an ass to speak— 

FELLows: Yes, yes, go on! 

SMART: While today nothing short 
of a miracle will keep one quiet. 


—Path finder. 









\ 











. ¢ While a farm girl was milking a Santon of May 29 Puzz zle 
Confide ial Guide cow, a bull tore wh the seilaia 

(Continued from page 25) ( wards her. The girl did not stir, but 

continued milking. Observers, who had 

VICTOR run to safety, saw, to their amazement, 

You're Just A Lover”—Rudy Vallee and that the bull stopped dead within a 

His Connecticut Yankees. In spite of few yards of the girl, turned round 


Rudy's sameness, his recordings are a aaa git » aici 
welcome rest after so much noisy jazz and walked sadly away. “Weren't you 


hash. and afraid?” asked everyone. 

Two Litt.e, BLue LittL_e Eyes’’—Choice “Certainly not,” said the girl. | 

piano playing and Rudy’s characteristically happened os wy Oki cow ix Bhs 

smooth orchestrations. : i ‘ 
mother-in-law. 

THANKS To You’’—Gus Arnheim and —Outs pan. 

His Cocoanut Grove Orchestra. You'll 

be impressed with the way Bing Crosby 

sings the chorus, supported by just 

enough orchestra and bits of mellow saxo- On one very rare occasion an enthu- 


phone. and siastic golfer arrived home for dinner. 


ONE More Time”—Arnheim's boys dem- ; er el gr mee 
onstrating real zip and musical team work. During the meal his wife said, “Willie 


Recommended. tells me that he caddied for you all the 


Say A LitTLeE PRAYER For ME” and afternoon. earth. We consider this positive proof 


. “Well rou know,” sai Villie’ 
THe Lirrte O_tp CuHuRCH IN THE VAL- ' ell, do you ee * d Willie's 
LEY’—The radio favorite, Morton father, “I thought I'd seen that boy 
Downey, using his high tenor voice with before.” 
charm and intelligence. The first is the Tit-Bits 
better selection. it-bits 






































Scientists say that radio waves which 







reach the moon are thrown back to 






of the existence of intelligence on the 






moon, 





Thom asto ? (Ga.) Ti inmles. 

















SHEET MUSIC 
I'll Love You In My Dreams” (No show) A popular novelist says that while Women shoplifters at Dalston were 
“Now You're In My Arms” (No show) lying awake at night he has several said to have taken so many articles that 


| Found A Million Dollar Baby In A times hit upon an idea that has resulted their bags burst under the strain. It is 
Five And Ten Cent Store’”’ (Billy Rose’s 








in a full-length novel. Insomnia can always distressing to see a woman toil- 













Crazy Quilt) b é E . Peis 
apie : ; _ e a terrible thing. ing home after a heavy day's shop- 
What's The Use O° Cryin’ The Blues 5 . 5 oa: ee 
Again” (No show) —Humorist. ifting. —Puncl 





A 


Beech-Nut Gum 


MAKES THE NEXT SMOKE TASTE BETTER <p tn 
How often have you wished that every smoke would give you the plea- CF 

sure and satisfaction of your after-dinner smoke. Now it can. Simply = 63 
chew Beech-Nut between smokes. It stimulates your taste sense, just 
as food does. Try it...and discover this new smoking enjoyment. 
Remember always, there is no gum quite so good as Beech-Nut. 
Made by the makers of BEECH-NUT FRUIT DROPS AND MINTS in the United States and Canada 


e 31 e ‘ ee me 


















Also in 
Spearmint and 
Wintergreen flavors 















v 
Here's 


delightful 


coffee and 


HEALTHFUL 
SLEEP 


Wuat cheer coffee gives to breakfast! 
And it can give the same glorious cheer 
to dinner. For with “the coffee that lets 
you sleep"—Kellogg’s Kaffee Hag Coffee 
—you can enjoy all the delights of good 
coffee at any time—day or night! 


The new rmprovep Kellogg’s Kaffee 
Hag Coffee is a wonderful new blend of 
the choicest coffees in the world. It is 
real coffee—not a substitute—with all 
the delicious flavor and aroma you love. 


But it cannot affect your nerves or 
cause sleeplessness. The harmful effect 
of caffeine is entirely removed by a special 
process in the new Kellogg plant in 
Battle Creek. 


If you have not tried this new Kellogg's 
Kaffee Hag Coffee recently, you cannot 
imagine how much it is improved—how 
good it is! Try a pound tomorrow. Serve 
it to your guests at evening parties. 


Or, if you prefer, the coupon below 
will bring you a generous sample. 





KAFFEE HAG COFFEE 


You'll enjoy Kellogg’s Slumber Music, broadcast over 





wz and associated stations of the N. B. C. every Sun- 
day evening at 10.30 E. D. S. T. Also xvi Los Angeles, 
KOMO Seattle at 10.00, and xoa Denver at 10.30. 


KELLOGG COMPANY 
Dept. AA-6, Battle Creek, Michigan 

Please send me, postpaid, sample can of 
Kellogg’s Kaffee Hag Coffee. I enclose ten cents 
(stamps or coin). (Offer good in U. S. A. only.) 


Name 





Address 
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ACROSS 


. What a gangster shouldn't do. 

. Something in an angry woman's eye. 
. This is laid out. 

. High class song. 

. This goes to the heart. 

. A hall. 

. Mud. 


8. You'll have to work hard for this. 


. This 


. Soldiers take these when they're given. 


This takes a lot of pull. 


is the tomatoes. 


24. What every girl wants to make. 
25. This has the ocean for a bed. 


</. Heaps. 


. What a woman's supposed to do an 


never does. 


. This is next to nothing. 
. A lily. 
. Tidbit. 


3. Piece out. 


. Your best friend. 


0. Famous Irishman. 


. You can play around with this. 
. Sped. 


3. Greek letter. 
4. Harangues. 


. Quote. 

. What sailors live on while at sea. 

. This goes with the feathers. 

. When this is in the girls do grin. 

. Necktie. 

. This is in the soup. 

. Gas fixture. 

. Many a woman goes into this. 
61. 
62. 
65. 
66. 
67. 
68. 
69. 
70. 
is F 


Where every gob should be. 
Hor stuff. 

Rent. 

This goes through the roof 
Am. Indian. 

Serf. 

Icelandic literature. 

The latest thing in Reno, 


Quiet. 


d 


DOWN 


. This is a hard job. 
. A lake. 
3. A lively tune. 
. These close the door, 
. The whole works. 
. Where the big shots in Chicago 


hang out. 


. Sea bird. 

3. Dined. 
. A big man in the city. 
. Canoe get this one? 
» Bt 
. Wing shaped. 

3. All the king's horses! 
. Pronoun. 


23. This will pull you together. 
25. This will move you. 


. Shellfish. 
. Uttered shrilly. 


28. You'll be mad if you get this. 


. Purple flower. 


° This 


gets boiled to the eyes. 


° Eagle's nest. 
3. This goes on ice. 
. Hot dogma. 
. Damage. 
. Dawn. 
. This goes to the hunt, 
. Make lace. 


. This is a racket. 


8. Native Hawaiian. 


. Marsh. 


2. What every man likes to shoot. 


3. Took the skin off. 
. Hay! Hay! 


5. What your car is the day after you 


. What the tabloid reader seldom does. 


buy it. 


. Carry. 


8. What the man did when he sat 


on a pin. 


. Ash receivers. 
. What good fellows do when 


they get together. 


3. Go on a tear. 
i}. About to happen. 





Sinbad invites you to follow him 


When you first met Sinbad, way back 
in 1928, he was just a little, nameless 


pup, tumbling through the pages of Life. 


He romped right into so many hearts that Life broadeast an 
5.0.8. for a name for him. The winning Life-reader among 


8,000 contestants gave us “Sinbad” with this verse: 


Sinbad 

Was in bad 

From Trinidad to Rome 
And 

Edwina’s Dog 

*S in bad 

Wherever he may roam. 


Sinbad’s very latest exploit is to fix it up for all of you who've 
followed his adventures every week in Life to find your old 
favorites and some new episodes of his life all bound together 


for now 


or crabby, who'll fail to register delight Dear LIFE 
and appreciation with SINBAD. There 60 East 42nd Street, New York 


* 
never will be a child who won't devour he a gee Enclosed find $ to pay for 


‘2 4 -~- 4 ” + - 
this book from cover to cover, over and copies of “Sinbad” at $2.50 each. 





There’s not a soul—young or old, doggy 


over again, in pure joy. Nor a grownup 
without sneaking fondness for the mad- 
cap, harum scarum, lovable SINBAD. a 
Forty full pages of his adventures—most- 


ly twelve pictures to the page—cram ’ 
SINBAD’S hook of fun. oo e 














POWER 
under control 





It is control of the power in the eagle’s wings that 
makes him master of the air. It is control of the power 


in gasoline that makes the Ethyl-using automobile 





master of the road. The Ethyl fluid in Ethyl Gasoline 











controls combustion. It prevents uneven explosions 
that cause power-waste, harmful “knock” and over- 
heating. It delivers a smoothly increasing pressure to 
the pistons that brings out the best performance of 


C 2 . , . . , , , 
*eereis Comb any car. Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York City. 
The active ingredient used in Ethy! 


fluid is lead 
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ETHYL GASOLINE 

















